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;bo signatories to the memorial alleged that, with 
'ewan, affairs were not moving as well in the State 


s lor the arrests of political workers, every one of then 
id in courts. About the denial of permission t. 
i to appear in court for a man charged with seditioi 
ocate-General of the State stated that the Bomba.' 







THE ROOTS OP THE TROUBLE 


for one Moslem, one Latin Christian and om 
“ reserved seats The following are the 
number of votes each community possessed: 
Ezhavas 
Caste Hindus 
Syrian Christians 
Moslems 
Latin Christians 
The elections came in 1937, ju 
C. P. Ramaswamy Aiyar ' 

Actually sixty pi 


Narayana Kurup 
Menon 

Madhavan Pillai 
Ohandy (Christian) 


The Samyukta Party intoxicated with the success it 
had by forcing Fir Mahomed's hand to change the electoral 
methods in the 1932 constitution now wanted to achieve 
power in the new legislatures. So it took a prominent part 
in the election to gain strength. 

Mr. Velayudhar. and Mr. E. P. Vargheae —both adher¬ 
ents of the Samyukta Party—were elected unopposed. Now 
the eight thousand Ezhava votes, nine thousand Syrian 
Christian votes and the three thousand Latin Christian 
single non-transferable votes were secure in the hands of 
the Samyukta Party. So it went on virtually dictating to 
the other candidates. Unless the prospective candidates 
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TO CAPE COMORIN. 


Pierrie Lotie and Rosita Forbes have given us descrip¬ 
tions of the scenic beauties of Travancoro. The tall ranges 
of mountains, rivers, paddy - fields, beach shores, canals, 
mountain resorts, pilgrim centres, game resorvos—all are 
worth looking at. For the weary traveller and tourist this 
country provides a lot of attractions to feast the eyes. 
Therefore on March 25, the third day I am in Trivandrum 
I felt inclined for a little travel to see the country. At 
day break, I left by car to see something of South Travan- 
core. The road to Negercoil is dusty and not altogether 
idealistic for automobile travel. But on both the sides of 
the road cocoanut and arecanut palms stood erect as if in an 
avenue. Motor cars and trucks laden with merchandise 
freely flew about. Women carrying vegetables-filled baskets 
on their head walked along in small groups. Occasionally 
we crossed a rivulet flowing amidst fine scenic settings. 
The sun shone brightly. 

My chauffer was asked to tell me the names »of places 
we passed along. And he went on narrating names as we 
. drove past each little village. Karamanai and Balarama- 
puram were passed in twenty minutes. Then came 
Neyyattinkara, the place where the military opened fire on 
an unruly inob when the State Congress agitation first 
started. A number of petty shops selling bananas, betel 
leaves and some hotch-potch bottled drinks described as 
“ mineral waters ” were now in my sight. I beckoned to my 
chauffer to stop the car. No sooner he did that, than a large 
crowd collected around me. Some urchins came about and 
began to freely lay their hands on the books I was carrying. 
I got uneasy and shouted out to them to [lee from my pre¬ 
sence. They frowned at me. And it was not without giving 
a jerk to one of those fellows could 1 make them behave 
decently. Now hawkers of tender coooanuts came along 
enquiring about the number I needed. I waved them off 































TO CAPE COMORIN 


A small village, the Cape’s inhabitants number less 
than two thousand. Some are farmers, some employees in 
the temple, a few are Government servants. There is also a 
large number of fishermen vyho subscribe their faith to the 
Roman Catholic religion and live apart from the caste 
Hindus. 

Quaint old-fashionod houses of clay and bricks are seen 
everywhere. Buildings built on modern architectural lines 
are rare and even the three or four of them in existence are 
Government-owned. There are two good Dak bungalows 
for the traveller who can expect ordinary comforts without 
difficulty. Then there is the Residency , where the guosts 
of the State live when they visit the Cape. Officials 
of high ranks are also allowed to reside in it. The 
ruler of the State has a magnificent palace by the sea qutie 
near to the temple, and hero His Highness and the mom- 
bo rs of the royal family come and stay at frequent inter¬ 
vals in a year. The pilgrims generally take shelter in the 
Government inn where admission is somewhat restricted 
but there are also one or two other choultries. 

The temple of Kumari in the Cape is not bigger than 
many of the temples in South India. Its four walls are 
painted in red and white perpendicular lines. Inside, there 
are a few galleries on which some epics from Hindu reli¬ 
gious scriptures could be seen. They are mostly carved on 
huge stone pillars and ceilings but the walls are freo from 
them. 

The presiding deity, Kumari, is seated in the centre of 
the tomple and worshippers may go as far as six yards from 
her actual seat, walking along the ill-lit passage, crossing a 
few door-ways. Here, thrice a day Brahmin priests per¬ 
form pitja. Except on certain important days the 
worshippers are generally pilgrims from British India 
and chance visitors. An undying lamp whose flame 
is fed by ghee remains by the side of the deity on 
whose person shining ornaments glitter by the lamp light. 
On festive occasions gold and silver jewels cover the entire 
person of the goddess. The diamond set on her nose-ring 

































































AN EDITOR SPEAKS OUT 


dictated powerful indictments against the State Congress 
and got them published as editorials in the “ Malayala 
Jiajyam 

“ I am still an out and out Gandhite ” he told me. 
“But I am against the State Congress which is 
untruthful and violent ”, 

“ The ways of the State Congress folk are op¬ 
posed to true Satyagraha ’’ the brilliant editor told 
me and “ there is not even one true Satyagrahi in 
the whole organisation". 

“ But you are forceful with your views against 
the State Congress. Da you openly say so in your 
newspapor ? ” I asked. 

“ I do. There is no reason why I should not ” 
Shanker emphatically replied. 

“By being outspoken against the State Congress, 
don’t you suffer by fallen-circulation of your paper ? 

I queried again. 

“Yes. I am having the Malayala Rajyam for 
the last eleven years. Nowadays my views are 
not liked by all and a fall of 1,000 copies a day 
in circulation has occurred. That’s all", 

Now I told Shanker that there were rumours outside 
the State about subsidy by the Government to newspapers 
which supported the Authorities. Shanker could only force 
a smile on his lips and deny the rumour with all velie- 


“ I openly challenge anyone who can come out 
with a statement like that” he thundered. 

As for he himself was concerned, he was one of the 
richest men in Quilon and to entertain any idea of a subsidy 
to him was a matter to be laughed at. And to tell the 
truth, I got to know from later enquiries too that the 
Government in no way subsidizes journals which supported 























































IX 

A CHRISTIAN LEADER'S VIEWS 



While I lay awake in the bed for a while, I was hear¬ 
ing some kind of a noise outside. The clatter of heavy 











CHRISTIAN LEADER'S VIEWS 


Now the learned Theologian told me about the assaults 
on some State Congressites in Trivandrum and the story of 
Miss Mascrene who was deprived of all her clothing by 


“Were any arrests made of the assailants? 
Never. What does that establish V ” The query was 
put to me. 


“ Well, I don’t blame the Dowan for that, but it is 
just possiblo that the Dewan had refrained from pressing 
for the arrests and trial of the offenders, acting upon unfair 
advice tendered to him by his advisers. But than the whole 
thing gives out an entirely different meaning in the eyes 


“After all, these are very small affairs hut they 
loom so large in the eyes of the people who are 
excited ” I was told. 


“Now let us consider yet another matter" 
Kuruvilla went on. 


“Gandhi had asked the State Congress to with¬ 
draw the memorandum. In the meantime why did 
the bewail arrest its signatories? He could have 
waited. I believe he was hasty on the faco of 
wrong advice tendered to him by his counsellors”. 


“ Now the point is this. We won’t have any agitation 
lor Responsible Government at all it Sir C. P. Ramaswamy 
Aiyar resigned his olhce.” 

Kuruvilla was not the first man to make me under¬ 
stand that the whole agitation was a personal one 
against Sir C. P. liainaswainy Alvar, tie was the tvpe ot 
Dewan who could not bo made to hike m back-stair influ¬ 
ence:! and I'derate, the wire-pullings o[ some wily .1 ravan- 
core politicians, who believed ui dictating matters to the 
Dewan. Hence all tile trouble but then, could Sir G. P. kama- 
swaniy Aiyar surrender to all such disgusting designs of 
disgruntled politicians i Never, ho, all the animosity 
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